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®KEZP TO THE RIGHT.”

“EKeep to the right,” is the law of the road—
Make it # law of your moral code;
In whatsoe'er you determine to do
Follow the road of the Good and the True:
Pollow and fear wot; by day and by night,
Uy kil or down hill, “keep to the right,”

Prukt will assail you, temptation will
wWoo—

*“Keep to the right,” for the right is the
true;

Doub: is a 1raitor, temptation a shame®

A Beart that is hones!, a life without
blam-=,

Wil rank you far higher, in worth and re-
nown,

Than the grandes: of kings, wih his scep-
ter ard crowy

“Keep to tLe right,” in the journey of life

There is crow and jostling, irouble and

sirife

The weak wi'l succumb 10 the bold and the
strong

And many go under and many g0 wrong

He will acquit himself best in the fight

Who shirks not his duty, and “keeps to
the righ

“EKeep to the right,” and the will
keep you

Ia touch and accord with the Good d
the True

These are the best th f1

They make it worth liv

And Death has no ter hée comes

in sigh

For 'iu man who determines “keey )
e right
—-C}u ries W. Hubne A Constitu-
tior

A stirrs ng Sstory of
H'r-\\ Life jn The mnppmes

lCop_.rrigm. 1899, by F. Tennyson Neely.)

CHAPTER

V111 —CoNTINUED.
“Nita. if it were only for Mr. Latrobe
a2 snap of my finger,
you—you! 1 thought you had

I thought you fully under-
you mm.cil. afford to lose

l should not care
but it's
IDOre sense.,
stood that

yourself a moment, and yet if ever a
girl looked like yielding you did this
very afternoon. For my sake, Nita,

don't let it further—don't fall
in love—here—whatever

The vouneer sister stood at

go any
vou do.”

the dress- |

ing-table at the moment, her face avert-
ed. The Mary Powell was just round-
ing the point, and the mellow, melo-
dious noies of her bell were still echoing
through the Higlhlands, 1 was gaz-
il;g out upon the gorge efTect of
sunset Jizht a hadow on the east-
ern clif nd « cross the Hud-
won, @ ush 2 « i het
cheel S er Was
making ant effo o control he
seif Ix
i ! t h hi she i |
£ai
Pert D ) Sur | hope n«
' i Was o«
! musin
nw f1have to
ou .-,,-l see vou do

can this minute

ke )
1 1 1 See T
did when, with

Die sud.Jen

Il was i

your youlll and—aavaniages, you <«

pick and choose. Col. Frost has m nes
and money ail over the west, aui he
weas vour shadow at the seashore, and
a2l broken up: he 1ld me =0 when we

came here. Paddy Latrobe is a hean-
iiful boy without a penny
“1iis uncle—" began Nita, feebly.
*liis uncle had a sister to support

mother. His
regular sery
have saved

vesides Paddy's
brigadier in the
$5,500. He ecan’t
anyvthing in the and he
a dozen years yel—or moic.
be does leave everything
robe, what'll you do mea: Don’t
be a fool, Nita. because 1 was. 1 had to
be. It was that or nothing. and father
was getting tired. You heard how
tolled.”

The jyounger sister was still at the
dressing-tad'e diligently brushing her
shining, curly wresses. She had
gained her composure snd took ocea-
sional furtive prens at Mrs. Frank, now
sested at the foo of the bed, busy with
a buttonhook znd the adjustment of a
pair of very dainty boots of white kid,
swhose buttons gleamed like pearls.
The mates to them. half a size smaller,
peeped from the tray of Nita's new
trunk.

There came a footstep and a rep at
the door. *“See what it is, Nita, there’
& lkwe—I don’t want to hop.”

It was a car3---a new arrival at the
hotel.

“Gentleman said he'd wait in the
parior, 'm,” sdid the bellboy, and van-
§shed. Nita glanced at the card and in-
stantly trouble stood in her paling
face. Silently Mrs. Garrison Leid out
ber hand, took the card. and one quick
Jook. The burionhook dropped from
her relaxed fingers. The card read:

“Mr. Gouverneur Prime.”

For a sceond or two the sisters gazed
at each other in silence.

At last the elder spoke. “In heaven's
mame, what brings that absurd boy
back here? 1 thought him safe in Eu-

];:n. as
only
nuech of
may
Even il
then to Lat

ice is

past, last

0

he

re-

——

CHAPTER IX.
One of the most charming writers of

_our day and generation has dJeclared

that “the trmest blessing a girl can
have” is “the mmgenuous devotion of a
young boy’s heart.” Nine motbers in
ten will probably take issue with the

* gifted author on that point, and though
L ®o hnger a young gir! in years, what-

ske might be in looks, Margaret

Garrison would ghdly hlve s;nt ﬂye
waiting gentlemen to the tngnt &

for, though he was only 20, iov”
Prime, as a junior at Columbia. had
been ingenuously devoted to the lit-
tle lady from the very first evening
he saw her. A boy of frank, impulsive
nature, was “Gov'—a boy-still in spite
of the budding mustache, the 20 sum-
mers and the barely passed “exam™
that wound up the junior year and
entitled him to sit with the
when the great university opened its
doors in October. Siudies he hated, but
tennis, pelo, ericket, riding and danc-
ing were things he loved and excelled

seniors

would

' e
{ lu('f':.“( ad

| charmingly

! | dennis for the

s | broker black-balled at

in. Much of his boyhood had been
' | spent at one of those healthy, hearty
English schools where all that would

cultivate physical and mental manhood
was assiduously practieed, and all that
militate them
rigorously

against was as
*“tabooed.”

At the coming of his twentieth birth-
day that summer his father had hand-
ed him his check of $5,000—the paternal
| expression of satisfaction that his boy

had never smoked pipe, cigar or cigar-
ette—and the same week “Gov” had
off the blue ribbon with the
and the second prize with the
sculls. It was during the *
ams,” the first week in June, when
| dropping in for five o’clock tea of some
girls whom he had known for
the was presented to this witching lit-
‘1le ereature whose name he didn’t even
“We met her way out at an

carried
cquet,

single ‘ex-

years,

‘catch.

{zarmy post in Wyoming when papa took
!

us to California last year,” was whis-
pered to him, “and thov entertained us
so cordially, and of course we said if
ever you eome to New York you must
be sure to let us know—and she did

but—" and there his informant paused,
dubious. Other callers came in and it

began to rain—a sudden, drenching

| shower, and the little siranger from the

{s
{1ar

west

hostesses,

saw plainly enough that her

though presenting their
ends after our cheery American fash-
were unable to show her further
attention, and the newly presented-—
| almost all women, said “so- very
but failed to look it, or other-
manifest their pleasure. She
couldn’t go in the rain. The butler had
‘phoned for a cab. She wouldn’t sit
there alone and neglected. She delib-
erately sigmaled Mr. Prime. *“The la-
all busy,” she said, with a
appealing smile, “but 1

f1
jon,

wise 1o

dies are

know _You can tell me. I have to dress
for dinner after 1 get home, and must
be at One Hundred and Tenth sireet

at 7:30. How long will it take a car-
in to drive me there? Oh, is thai
’\w-n-i:- v pin? Why, are you still

? Why, I thought—"
cab minutes .
when it came Mr. Prime went with
it and her, whom he had not left an
tant from the moment of her ques-
Moreover, he d

in colle oe

That was 25 comi

ana

tion. iscovered s

rveus about taking that ecarriage
rive all alone away up to One Hundr
l'enth street, yvet what other way

yuld a girl go in evening dress?
{1 her at her door with a reluctantiy
g permission to return in an howur
and escort her 1o the distant home of
her friends and entertainers. Ho d
| to the Waldorf and had a light dinrer
| with a half pint of Hock, deveured I
h 1 eves uas they drove 1 \
n thvy 1, wer to a Harl !
while dined ard forgot hims
was at carriage door whe
came forth to be driven home. Seven
hours or less “had done the business’

so far as Gouverneur Prime was con-

! | cerned.

the

unreasoning,

box’s first wild infatuation
absurd. yet in-
ever that of Arthur Pen-

lovely Fetheringay.

tense as was

Aar-

earet Garrison had never seen or known
| the like of it. She had fascinated others
‘l for a time, had kindled love,
| and temporary devotion, but this—
was worship,
sweet to her jaded senses, something so
i rich spontaneous that she gave
| herself up for a day or two to the de-
| light of studying it. g
| ous young athlete whose eyes followed
i her every move and gesture, who hung
about her in utter captivation, whose
! voice trembled and whose im-
| plored. yet whose strong, brown. shape-
Iy hand never darel =20 much a
hers, except when she extended it in
| greeting. He was to accompany his fa-
| ther and sister to Europe in a week.
what harm was there? He would for-
get all about it. He knew now she was
married. e was presented to Nita,
but had hardly a word and never a lock
for her when Margaret was near. He
was dumb and miserable all the day
they drove in the park and later dined
ai Delmonico’s with Col. Frost. He was
sick, ¢ven when mounted on his favorite
English thvionghbred and scampering
about the bridle path for peeps at the
drives,,when she was at v.¢ vark again
with that gray-haired reprobate, that
money shark. Cashton—a Wall street
every decent
club in New York. Why should she go
with him? He had been most kind, she
said, in the advice and aid he had given
her in the investment of her little for-
tune. She told the 1ie with dgwneast
eyes and cheeks that burned, for most
of that little fortune was already frit-
tered away, and Cashton's reports
seemed to require many personal visits
that bad set tongues wagging at ihe
hotels, so much frequented of the army;
‘where she had taken a rocm until Nita
should have been graduated and they
couid go to the seashore. She bhad
promised to be at home to her boy
adorer that very evening and to go with
him to Daly’s, and he had secured the

assion
this
and it was something so

and

eyes

s touch

seats four dd\ ahead. Poor “Gov™ had
trotted swiftly home from the park,

striving to comfort himself over his
bath and irreproachable evening
elothes that there, with her by his side,
the wild jealousy of the day would van-
ish. Sharply on time he had sent up bis
card and listened, incredulous; to the
reply: *“Mrs. Garrison has not yet re-
turned.” He would wait, he said, and
did wait, biting his nails, treading the
floor, fuming in doubt and despair un-
til pearly ten, wher a carriage dashed

Here was a glori- |

and vanished. ~She
her boy lover with b itt) ’hcndumt-
stretched, with a fi ahph‘ flushed
and words of pladhg sud ristress
rushing from her lips. “Indleed { could
not help it, Gov,” she cried. “f told him
of my engagement and said we must
not go so far, but away at the north end
something happened, I don't know
what. a wheel was bent, and the harness
wrenched by too shortaturn on a stone
post at a corner. Something had to be
repaired. They said it wouldn’t take
ten minutes, and he led me out and up
to the piazza of that big hotel—you
| know, we saw it the day 1 drove with
you—""

(“He was a blackguard to take you
there!™ burst in Prime, the blood beil
ing in his veins.) “Then we waited and
waited and he went to hurry them, and
then he came back and said they had
found more serious damages—that it
would take an hour, and meantime din-
ner had been ordered and was served.
He had telephoned to you and the butler
| had answered all right.”
| “Hes a double-dyed liar!™
™ furiously.

“And so what could I de, *‘Gov?" The
dinner was delicious, but I eouldn’t eat
a mouthful. (This time it wasn't Cash-
ton who lied.) I was worrying abocut
you, and—and — about myself, too,
‘Gov.” It had set my heart on going
with you. It was to be almeost our last
evening. Oh, if you only didn’t have to
sail Saturday, and could be here next
week, you dear boy, you should have no
cause for complaint. Won't you try to
forgive me?”

And, actually, tears stodd in her eyes,
as again she held out both hands. They
were thie only people in the parlor, and
in an instant, with quick, sudden, irre-
sistible action, he had clasped and
drawn her to his breast, and though she
hid her face and struggled, passionate
kisses were printed on her disheveled
hair. It was the first time he had
dared.

And then he did not sail Saturday.
Prime, Sr., was held by most important
business. They gave up the Saturday
Cunarder and took the midweek White
Star, and those four additional days
| riveted poor “Gov's” chains and left
| her well-nigh breathless with excite-
| ment. The strain had been intense. Tt
| was all she could do to make the

try to behave in a rational way in the
| presence of wthers. When alone with
| her he raved. A fearfu! load was lift-
ed from her spare little shoulders when
Teutonic sailed. Ewven Nita had

t

raved
“Gorv,

boy

the

“Would you like to go to her at oace?”

worried and had seen her sister’s worry.
. “Gov" reach Europe
than he began writing impassioned et
every steamer, but that wasn’t
| s0 bad. She had several mageuline cor-
| respondents, some of whom wroie as
often as Frank, but none of whom, to

|
| do her justice, got letters as often as

Then no sooner did

| ters by

i he did, which, however, was saying
little, for she hated writng. “Gov”
was to have stayed abroad three
months, piloting the pater and sister
about. the scenes so familiar to him,
but they saw how nervous and un-

happy he was. They knew he was writ-
ling constantly to some omne. Mildred
had long since divined that there was a
girl at the bottom of it all, and longed

and strove to find out who she was.
Through the last o©of June and all

through July he resolutely stood to his
promise and did his best to be loving
and brotherly to a loving and devoted
sister and dutiful to a most indulgent
father. But he grew white and worn
and haggard, he who had been such a
picture of rugged health, and, in her
utter innocence and ignorance as to
the being on whom her brother had
lavished the wealth of his love, Mildred
began to ask herself should she not
urge her father to let “Gov™ return to

America. At last one sweet July even-
ing, late in the month, the brother and

sister were wandering along the lovely
cshore of Lucerne. He had been un-
usually fitful, restless and moody all
day. No letter had reached him in over
a fortnight, and Le was miserably un-
happy. They stopped at a grassy bank
that ran down to the rippling water’s
edge, and she seated herself on a stone
ledge, while in reckless abandonment
hg threw himself at full length on the
dewy- grass. Instantly the last doubt
vanished. Bending over him, her soft
hand caressing his hair, she whispered:
**Gov,” dear boy, is it so very hard?
Would you like to ¥n to her at once?”
And the boy buf.>d his face in her
lap, twined his arms about her slender
waist, and almost groaned aloud as he
answered: “For pity’s sake help me if
you can, Mildred, I'm almost mad.”
Early in August the swiftest stezmer
of the line was splitting the Atlantic
surge and driving hard for home, with
“Gov” cursing her for a canal boat. The
day after he reached New York he had
traced and followed the White Sisters to
West Point, and Margaret Garrison
stared in mipgled delight, triumph and
dismay at the card in her hand; dc-
light that she could show these exclu-
sive Pointers that tke kejr {o one of
the oldest and best xames in Gotham’s
Four Hundred was a slave to her beck
and cali, dismayed tc think of the scene

that might mwwmg.

tVeredulous corporal, “and if
{

 many m

cers, eivllmnt and cadets. Old c-hton
came up now as regularly as Saturday
night came around, and there were
others. Margaret Garrison was more
talked abeut than any woman in Or-
ange county, yet who could report any-
thing of her beyond that she was a uni

versal favorite,and danced, walked, pos-
sibly flirted with a dozen difTerent cav-
aliers every day of her life. There were

some few people among her accusers,
demure and most proper—even prudish

truth to
aid.

—women, of whom, were the
be told, scJittle could not be s

“Gov” Prime
room 1o be ha

took the only kind of
d in the house, o full was
it—a dittle by ten box on the
office floor. He would have slept in the
coalbin rather than leave her. He saw
her go off to the hop locking radiant,
glaneing back over her shoulder and
smiling sweetly at him. ITe rushed to
his trunk. dragged out his evening
clothes and at the wall looking
on until the last note of the last dance
—he; a noted German leader in the
younger set and the best dancer of his
vears Gotham. Not so much as'a
ingle spin had he, he longed to
show those tight-waisted, button-be-
strewed feilows in gray and white how
little they really knew about dancing.

seven

stood

in

and

well as many of them appeared on the
floor. His reward was tendered as the

hop broke up. She came gliding to him
with such witchery in her upraised face.
“*Now, sir, it is your turn. I couldn’t
give you a dance, for my card was made
cut days ago, but Mr. Latrobe was glad
enough to get rid of taking me home.
He is daft about Nita, and of course
can’'t let him take her to more than
one hop a week. Mr. Stanton is her
escort to-night.”

Then she placed her little hand on
his arm, and drew herself to his side,
and when he would have followed the
others, going straight across the broad

she

| plain to the lights at the hotel, turned

him to the left. “I'm going to tzke you

all the way round, sir,” she said, joy-
ously. *“Then we can be by ourselves
at least ten minutes longer.”

[To Be Continued.] A

KISSED BY THE QUEEN

Peminiscence of a Buagler Whoe Was
OCnce Granted Ristingunished

Consideration,

“To be Knight of the Thistle is a big
honor, course,” remarked an old
| quartermaster sergeant,
cus mg some military men
Chatham, “but 1 m a distineti
in front of thart,
with the gqueen

of
amidst a dis-
sion ai at
ean ciai
orof kissing han

say of the cus-

lots

P they
das ey

tom observed by cabinet ministe
when taking over the seals of office.”
“You're chueking it, mon,” obsers
a stalwart sergceant tke far nerth
Vel the veteran i -coin. went cn
to explain, “the good fortune which be-
fell me to be kissed LER)
i an intimation which caused

party to gather round yet closer.
“You're having us. Jock,” obsery (-(' 2
You want

the haichet say so., for the presi
{ holder is {fair ssed.”

No,” the d sheg dier, as |
e.al ¢ tc be it you
itha out « ou S¢ Yeou
I 1 y b o ';iu yount

! tool rt in the Crimea,
and such fact secared for me a place

among the survivers wht

the

) were

inspect-

GquecI. alter peace was po

ed.

ken the wou some in
chairs—

“Quite so.

o
nded went by,

Well, T was then a little

flaxen-haired. red-cheeked youngster,
small for my age, and I suppose c¢on

trasted
erans.
majes
replying a
time

a good deal with the worn vet
When my turn came to pass het
iy asked how old I was, and
little over 13, at the same
giving quite the best saluie pos
sible, the queen said: ‘Dear little fel-
low,” and then gave me a kiss on the
cheek. So you see how I came #o re-
ceive a gracious distinction which from
generals downward no othersoldierh
ever been able to lay claim to. That
honor’s mine alone.”—Pearson’s Week-
Iy.

O

is

mi

A Necessity.

A physician, returning from his daily
rounds of visits, overheard two colored
citizens conversing they plodded
homeward from their work.

“Is you gwine ter prayer meetin’ dis
evenin’, Jim?” asked one of the pe-
destrians.

“Yas, indeed!
plied the other.

“You bet I is!” said the first. “I tell
vou, I considers religion one uv de nee-
essary ebils!”—Memphis Seimitar.

as

I is dat. Is you?’ re-

Soldiers and Capitalists,
Records of the war department show
that the whole antount paid by the gov-
ernment for its soldiery for xil pur-
poses, ineluding bounty, commuta‘ions
and pensions, since 1861 to June 20, 15899,

is  $2,658,000,000, Treasury records
show that the whole amount paid to
the creditors and bondholders sine=

1861 to June 30, 1899, was $5.768,000,000,
or more than twice as much.—Chicago
Chronicle.

Terrible Ordeal.

“1f you'd been half an hour later,”
she said, *I don’t know what 1 should
have done.”

“What happened? he asked.

“Why, _\Irs. Gadding, next deor, has
been in here with such an extraordinary
tale, which she made me promise I
would never breath to a living soul,
that it has seemed as if I positively
couldn’t wait for you to come home
to tell you abeut it,”—Tit-Bits.

Ordained.

“There is no reason why apoulizmn
should not be honest.”

“Noj it's just one of those things that
happens. There is no particular rea-
son why grass shouldn’t be black, bzt
it’s green. just the uue."-?hiluhl—

in Maniia.

“Blue tape” is the expression which
might properly be applied to Spanish
official circumloeution. C. Leland, a
young man from Bismareck, N. D, came
to Chicago a few days ago to join a
regiment which he had heard was be-
ing recruited there for service in
the Beer army. He ecarried a lit-
tle bundle of blne paper which migh!
reveal the secret of the Maine explo-
sion in_ Havana hovber if the writing
on it could be read. It purports to be

n dispatch it Ler from a Spanish of-
ficial in Havana to Gov, Gen. Augusti

at Maniia.
1898,

It is dated February 18,
and written in Spanish cipher
code on a narrow ribbon of light biue
paper, about 1G0 feet long. The paper
is wound in a circular coil and makes
a bunch six inches in diameter. There
is nothing on the paper to establish its
genuineness, says the Inter Ocean.

Young Leland got it from Charles
a soldier in a South Dakota
regiment that served in the Philip-
pines. When the American army took
possession at Manila this paper, with
a great many other official documents,
it is said. was found in a safe in the
governor general's office. Gen. Otisor-
dered them all burned, but Jacksen res-
cued the cipher cablegram from the
pile as a souvenir. He was killed soon
afterward, but previous to that had
mszilad the paver to Leland.

A SUCCESSFUL FARMER

JZ((';\'.\(;IJ_

Within three miles of the town go-
ing eastward is the farm of Mr. W.
Creamer, one of the municipality’s
largest and most prosperous mixed
farmers. Mr. Creamer came to this

country in 1880 and settled on a por- |

tion of the land which comprises his
present enormous farm of 1.280 acres.
In common with many others of a
similar period he experienced all the
hardships and difficulties common to
the absence of railway and market fa-
cilities. In no wise daunted, by en-
ergy, industry and indomitable will
he has been able to surmount all ob-
stacles and achieved an unpar-
alleled suecess, and is known through-
out the distriet its preemi-
nent farmers. His operations extend
over 1.2 acres, two (the
thought alone of so much land makes
the eastern farmer dizzy):; 800 acres
of this is broken the remai

inder
is excellent

has
as one of
§)

sections

and

pasture land

This harvest he took off a erop of
500 acres of wheat and 200 of other
grains, Four hundred eres  are
plowedd I readv for wheat

Cre. ris. as |

stated, a ed mer I
pre having at ih prese

1 s  head of cattle and
50 pizs. The most nodern rm
b « found en his premise
th . buildinge being a barn 33
fec on a stone foundaticn
confuining stabling for 16 horses and
a large number of cattle. The loft
is stored with 29 loads of sheai oats

feed and tons of 1

g g itting box \ I nlding
« s i sions is 1 !
W . r Tay i 1
to he still has stored 3.
bushel i wi { A mia-
chine iz in the Guilding. There are a
number of lesser s contain-
ing chicken house. pig pens and eattle
sheds. The farm sidence is a hand-
some frame sirneture of ample pro-
portions, in connection with it is a
wood shed. The water supply is un-
excelied: besides house supply there
is a well in the stables and a never
failing spring sitnate in a bluff. which
never freezes. Surrounded by a thick
bluff of poplars. extending in a semi
circle to the west., north and east,
the winter storms are broken and ac-
(';':"Y'I'tt'un of snow unknown. Added
to his farming operations, Mr. Cream-
er (-nm.u(-f.s a threshing outfit for the
scason. His success is only one in-

stance of what ean be accomplished
in Western Canada.—Baldur (Man.)
Gazette, Nov. 16th, 1899,

Thousands are going to Western
Canada this year to take advantage of
the free homestead laws that are be-
ng offered by the government.

Seme folks thizk that honesty, in modera-
tion, is the best policy.—Puck.

Time is Money

rian church at Pine Blaff, Ark. w.g
telling his congregation of his trus.
els in the Holy Land, and closed his
remarks with this incident, illustrat.
ing American enterprise: “When a:
‘Jacob’s Well’ he drew therefrom wit}
his own hands a bucket of water:
after doing so and locking at the tin
bucket, he found it was a lard bueclket
with the name of ‘Swift and Cou
pany’ branded on same. which w:
the same as he had seen in Pine Bly#
many times.”"—Kansas Ln_\, Gazette

—— S —

An Overworked Bird,

Yorothy——Our Audubon club had o a
ly mecting this afternoen

Papa—\What did you do, dear?
“Oh, we passed an enthusiastie
tion appoin g a committee to take Ang
aet steps—right off, you know—for €
[u ];1l'lf‘t|1k0
“The cuckoo? .
\c- papa; in the euckoo ecloek a
Enow.” —Detroit Free Press.
et
To California Quickly and Comiort
ubly
Via Chicago. Union Pacific and X
Western Line "'[”,( Overland Linu
leaves Chicago " dail y 6:30 P. M., arrives 5
Franeisco the aiterncon of third day

Los Angeles next morming. No cbha
cars. All meals in dining ears. )
smoking and library ears, with barber. “The
best of everything.”” ““The Pacific E\: ¢

l,m

leaves Uw ago daily 10: ’4) P.M, h first.
class and throngh tourist sleepers Lu( fon
pia.  Personally conducted excursions every
Thursday. \1[ agents sell tickets via (

cago & North-Western R” Y. For full in-
Iurml ion and x]1u~tr1t< d pamphlet apply to

W. B. Knizkern, 22 Fifth ave, Chicagn, |
(.mul Engagement,
First Veteran Actor—Well, how gros 2

(; nu! engi

ment,

I sup pose—good |

» e
Necond \HrlJn Actor—Well, old i i
: “»
you know how these things are. Sailary
properly speaking, I don’t get, but T eat 1he

whole of an eformous beefsteak in th

ond act.—N. Y. World. o
Ghost of the Glacier

And Other Tales, incinding Making a Revo.

lution, Susquehanna Trail, Seulpture of the

Elfs, Ouce a Pillar of the World, Feathers of

Fashion, and others. A delightful volume,
heautifully xlludlmmi Ready for «listribu-
tion about May Send 10 ecents £ T. W,
Lee, General l'l~~t nger Agent Lackiwanea
Railroad, 26 l xchange Place, New York
City. Edition Limited.

g

Time, patience

industry conag.er all
things.—Chicago Daily

.\ eWSs,

}
il

Annually Says Take
Hood’s

Sarsaparllla

Pimp

those

’lm.ni
I vhich sw i L all llU"“.”'
before it. This great medicine
eradicates Scrofula, subdues Salt
Rheum, neutralizes the. acidity
which causes Rheumatism—in
short, perifies the blood and
renovates the whole

thoroughly
n}

W (G- e © 0w 00 T 0 0 i@ 00 < 04 § it § 0 <l 0 <P ¢ ) I § ) TP

Sarsapa-

aiven the bes

especially as a

v 1 It builds up

the general system and gives
new | Dwicur C. Pars

vitela ml Indiana.
< e FE>

W. L. DOUCLAS
$3 & 3.50 SHOES Jpion

Worth $4 to S6 com
with other makeg.ared

-

-5

M The genwine have W. L.
R Douglas’ name and price §
M s!:mmcd on bot'r‘n

Your
should keep them — if

% A not, we will send a pair' Gg
\ on reteipt of price and 25¢c.
we extra for carriage. State ki rd of ezrher,
"‘,'::1 size, and width, pilain or cap toe. Cat. free,
@memers  W. L DOUGLAS SHOE COQ., Brockton, Mass.

READERS OF THIS PAPER
DESIRING TO BUY ANYTHING
ADVERTISED IN ITS COLUMNS
SHOULD INSIST UPON HAVING
WHAT THEY ASK FOR, REFUSING
ALL SUBSTITUTES OR IMITATIONS

for these points.
don’t you think?

Time is money and worth saving.
Omahaisthe point youwanttoreach, youcan
save half aday by selecting theright route,

Your natural route is via St. Louis. Take
trains from here that will reach St. Louis in
the evening, as Wabash ‘‘Cannon Ball”
leaves St. Louis 7.30 p. m., and you are in
Omaha next morning in time for breakfast. 4
Avoid trouble—no other route will get you
there much before noon.

Our Connection West.—If you want to
reach Ogden, Salt Lake, Butte, Helena, San
Francisco, Spokane, Portland or Seattle, you
have only twenty-five minutes’ wait in
Omaha, when the ‘‘Overland Limited"’ starts
Wonderfully convenient,

A folder—simple, mﬂe&—ummahou it: some-
uung worth knowing. If you want to
-!eepin:cutues.eu: uulthe ntzmnhe-rkht.

Address C,S.CRANE, Gen'l Pass’r and Ticket Agt.,St. Louts.
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